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3.  WILKIE  COLLINS. 

s  THE  t.IKIC  or  A  YOtrjfO  OULL 

A*  1 

|  »KT  THE  FIKWT. 

I  ||  £  |il>Al'PIA»*HC». 


t  hapter  vil 

•  .:»•  ui»*t  Moody »  view  wrung 

.;!!.•  I' were  at  play  together, 
tri.- 1  a*xonipli-.hm*ini-»  poa- 
,„i;  .  the  capacity  ib  take  bu 
,  ,,•••!  hil*-au>l--**e»  miu  one.  Hi* 
Hu-  time  Using  put  a  -hawl  or 
»er  hi.  h»- ui.  so  a*  to  pre- 
itt4,  au<l  then  hid-  among 
:t  p-Jcetbook.  or  a  cigar 

.  iiiue  else  that  tiapiieued  to 
.  mug  the  dog  to  find  it,  with 
v  -  r  iiiieli  to  guide  him.  Doubly 

•  i,..  tit  and  the  bleu- ling,  Tom- 
n  i-l  revived;  ami  he  and  Isabel 

..  in  their  game  wdien  Moody 
r-H.ni,  ch  irged  with  his  ter- 

urning.  Tommie,  you're  bnrn- 
4  tie-  -n  l,  laughing  and  clapping 
1  he  next  moment  she  happened 
.  , :  .ui' I  >aw  M(n>ly  through  the 
..laiti'  Hia  face  warned  her  in- 
,  -  laethiugseriou-.  h.’wl  hastened. 
,,,  ,-tl  a  f.  w  sU  |»s,  her  eyes  resting 
,1  i  tilurin.  He  was  himself  too 
d  to  s(H*ak.  Not  a  word 
v  1  i  ■<tweeu  Ladv  Lydiard  and 
i4  the  next  room.  In  the  complete 
.  ..  prevailed  the  dog  was  heard 
,1  •  feeling  a  I  sal  t  the  furniture. 

I  .  I-  iln-l  by  the  hand  and  led  her 
.  i inn'  room.  “For  God’s  sake, 
[t  111.  taiyr  he  whispered.  The 
.rb.  n  d  mm. 

■aid  Mr  Troy.  "Be  inereiful.  and. 
i> ,  ;h  rrulh  " 

„  i  woman  who  stood  in  u<>  rie*-d 
.  ,  i .  .  The  mliereut  nobility  in  Lady 
j  i  ■  n  itup.  was  roused;  her  great  heart 
-.1  jatiently  to  any  sorrow,  to  any 

•  arm  round  Isabel— half  caress- 
,-i.  b ill  'upportiug  her— Lady  Lydiard 
.u.ltne  whole  responsibility  Aid  told  tha 
-  truth 

ind-r  the  first  all. -ek,  tLe  |*x>r  girt 
.  f  with  admirable  courage, 
r  Lead  and  eyed  the  lawyer 

•  i  ig  a  word.  In  It- artless  con- 
-  innocence  the  look  v«a->  nothing 

i.ua  Addressing  h  r*e!f  to  Mr 
i  l  A  liard  jsnnted  to  I>ai*el.  “Do 
i  rlieref  she  a'keil. 
n.i  I  - no  answer.  In  the  inelan- 
-  of  humanity  to  which  his 
-  n  l-nmed  him,  he  ha  1  seen 
’  nsKume  the  fa  -e  of  innocence, 

-  iim.H'eice  admit  th-‘ disguise  of 
i  -ie-st  observation  in  either  case 

■  •  A  to  detect  the  tru  h  Lady 
rpivtprl  his  silence  as  expre-H- 
w.-if-a  sertiou  of  a  heartless 
~  ui  nel  from  him  iu  contempt, 
st  h-r  hand  to  I>«bel. 

I  -  not  satisfied  vet."  she  said, 

\  love,  take  my  hand,  and  look 
.is  your  equal;  I  know  no  dif- 
^  k  at  -ueh  a  time  as  this.  Be- 
i  ears  you,  are  you  innocent 
p  .  ■  of  the  l  ank  note*" 

wHb  bears  me,"  Isat>el  an- 
1  am  innocent. ^ 

i  iinrd  looked  once  more  at  the 
n  l  waited  to  hear  If  he  tielieved 

1  r.-.k  refuge  in  dumb  diplomacy 

.  !->w  |»w.  It  might  have  meant 
.  l  evei  1  Isabel,  or  it  might ^have 
•  •  lie  modestly  withdrew  his  own 

•m-  background.  La-lv  Lydiard 
•  si-end  to  inquire  what  it  meant 

•  ■  i  r  we  bring  this  jainfuT  scene  to 

jt.t-br."  she  sail.  T  shall 
ii  s»-lf  of  your  professional  aa- 
M  Tp.y,  within  certain  limits, 
my  house  I  beg  that  you  will 
n  -  -  in  tracing  the  lost  money  to 

•  •  has  really  stolen  it  Inside 
I  must  jiositively  nsju^f  that 

oaueeof  the  note  may  uever  be 
i  any  way  whatever,  until  yonr 
l-'en  sucix-sslul  iu  disi-overing 
in  tlie  meanwhile  Mix  T>dli nidge 
:■  i  y  must  not  lie  sufferer*  by  my 
’..I  i*a_v  the  money  again."  She 
"■"I  pi  -  »s.sl  Isal**I’s  hand  with  affec- 
■r  “My  ebil^,"  she  said,  "one 

•  von.  ami  I  have  done.  You  re- 
r  with  my  trust  in  you  and  my  love 
»  ip  j  .lately  unshak  -n.  You  are 

•Inin  ever.  Never  forget  that.” 
her  liea  I  an<l  kissml  the  kin  I 
if  held  hers.  The  high  sfiirit  that 
H'pired  b>  IjmIv  Lvdiard’s  ex- 

•  i'ial  to  the  dreadful  situation  in 
-l*-  w-»s  pla<  e<L 

i  ly."  'he  said,  calmlv  and  sailly, 
Wliat  this  gifntleinan  has 

-  not  to  lie  ile'nied — the  appear- 
.  in-?  me.  ’1  he  letter  was  ojien, 

1  .  if-  in  the  room  with  it.  and  Mr. 

'bat  a  valuable  in<  lo^uro  waa 
r  > it'  1  kit>d  mistre-s.  I  am  not 
•  '  ■  -  r  of  your  household,  I  am 

:  ve  with  the  hpiied  people 
i.  while  idy  innocence  is  in 
‘  1  i ••  •* igh  f..r  me  now  that  you 

1  1  <  an  wait  patiently,  after 

'  lu’-tha  gives  me  t>aek  my  good 
good  In  l  v.  don  t  cry  about 
:v  don't  cryT 

i  -  vrlf  n.ntrol  failed  her  for 
Isabel's  courngi'  had  made 
her  than  ever.  Sho  sank 
I  ijivi-n-d  her  fa <•*  with  her 
Mr.  Trov  turned  aside  ab- 
uniied  a  Jajvmoie  vase,  witb- 
i>  imndol  w  hat  he  was  look- 
l."i<ard  hail  gravely  mis- 

•  living  him  to  be  a  heart¬ 
'd  tfie  lawyer,  and  touched 

"  tie-  arm  to  rou-e  hi'  attention, 
r  latgin  living,  sir— an  aunt — 

•  •  lie-  if  1  go  to  her,"  she  said, 

I*  tb-  re  anv  harm  in  my  going! 

aid  «,|.  gi vi-  you  the  addresa 
u  want  in.-  Spare  her  ladyship, 

•i  and  trnu  Iu  that  you  ran.'’ 

' <  art  tha*  was  in  Mr.  Troy  as- 
' f  You  an*  a  fine  cn-ature!’’  he 
•'  1  ’irst  of  enthusiasiiL  "I  agree 
1  "hard;  t  li-licve  you  are  inno- 
t.  l  I  w  ill  leave  mi  effort  uutried 
■fit.  rtc  t  tines  1  aside  again. 


The  man  had  recovered  hi,  wdf^mtrol  the 

kwyer  took  hi,  piai*  agam  the  no, 

"Y °u  rau't  not  leave  m.  tnr  dear  "  b* 

M  1  h*Te  »  quewtioo  to  Mr 

hi^5  ‘n.;hK  h  Do  yo« 

\  DUmtirr  01  ^  **  ^ 
no*e.  he  asked,  turning  to  the  steward. 

Moody  prodnoerl  hk  slip  of  paper  whh  the 
namberonit  Mr  Troy  u^de^ 
it  lief  ore  he  returned  the  paner  ( m* 
Jeput  iu  hk  pocket,  the  other  he  hand^Z 


•  vf  ^ 


7 


tmoerrd,  grate- 


ob- 


<  '  "k  ni  the  Jopnn'-se  vase. 

A  v  r  w  it  1 1  If, rw  limiself  from  o 
'•1  "*i  np|ff'<ia<Led  Isaliel. 

bud  i  -hI  ajnirt.  watching  her 
h**r  (n  silence.  Not  a  look 
-  -i  her  fate,  not  a  word  that 
:  in  her.  had  escuj>ed  him.  Un- 
"  rn-r  «ide.  unconscious] v  on  his 
'  r --I i . t  •  *n  Ins  nature  with  a 
b  l  '  uu«l  ling  ( infiucin  e  which 
'  '  ''•  n  i.  w  life.  All  tbit  had 

'  i  "ii  n  in  hi*  pa  stoii  for  her 
i'‘ti  no  more.  The  muuearar- 
"  .'In  h  In-  laid  at  her  feet  in  the 
'•'**  Vet  to  .  ome— the  tin  yielding 
i  h  •  heerfullv  areep  ed  the  sacri- 
•  f  wlieii  event .  di-manded  it  at  a 
‘  -t  his  life — ctruek  root  in  him 
''it  attempting  t«>  <-oneeal  the 
H  e  falling  last  over  his  cheeks, 
»  1>  t.,  express  those  new  thoughts 

•'  re  l«-\  <>n  I  thi*  reach  of  words, 
re  her  the  truest  friend  and  ser- 
i  woman  bail.  “Oh.  ray  deur! 
heavy  for  you.  Take  me  to 
till  help  you.  H>r  ladyship’s 
p  rmit  it.  .  am  sun*.  ’ 

!  -i  no  more.  In  those  siinplu 
■  "i  lu>  heart  reached  her.  "For- 
Itolert.  die  answereii.  gratefully, 
i  any  thing  to  [mm  you  when  we 
>  i  little  while  since.  1  didn’t 
■s  g.i , him  her  hand,  and  looked 
1  b  i  'boulder  at  Lady  Lydiard. 
sh.-  said,  in  low.  broken  tones; 

h*ard  her,  and  stepped  forward 
1  •  b  rv  Lady  Lydiard  could  speak. 


44 Forqir *  me,  Rahert,'  »h 
fully 

"Keep  it  carefully,"  he  said.  N  i  her  you 
uor  I  know  how  soon  it  may  lie  of  use  to 
you." 

Receiving  the  copy  from  him,  she  felt  me¬ 
chanically  in  her  apron  for  her  |>ocket  book. 
She  had  use  1  it  in  playing  with  the  dog.  as  an 
object  to  hide  from  him;  but  she  had  suf¬ 
fered,  an  l  w  as  «  ill  suffering,  too  keenly  to  be 
capable  of  theelTort  of  remembrance.  Moody, 
eager  to  help  her  even  in  the  most  itrifling 
thing.  guessed  what  ha  l  happened.  I  “You 
were  playing  with  Tommie,”  he  said;  "is  it 
in  the  next  room!" 

The  dog  heard  his  name  pronounced 
through  tin-  0|»«i  doi>r.  The  next  'moment  he 
trottei l  into  the  drawing  room  with  Isabel’i 
pocketlmok  in  hLs  njouth.  He  was  a  stroug, 
well-grown  Scotch  terribr  of  the  largest 
size,  wi;h  bright,  intelligent  eyes,  and  a  coat 
of  tjpek,  curling  white  hair,  diversified  by 
two  light  brown  patches  on  his  back.  As  he 
reached  the  middle  of  the  room,  and  looked 
from  one  trf  another  of  the  persons  present, 
the  fine  sympathy  of  his  race  told  him  that 
there  was  trouble  among  hLs  human  friends. 
His  tail  dropped;  he  whiued  softly  as  he  ap¬ 
proached  Isabel  and  laid  her  poeketbook  at 
her  feet. 

She  knelt  ns  she  picked  up  the  poeketbook, 
and  raised  her  playfellow  of  happier  days  to 
take  her  leave  of  him.  As  the  dog  put  his 
paws  on  her  shoulder,  returning  her  caress, 
her  first  tears  fell  "Foolish  of  me,1  she 
said  faintly,  *‘to  cry  over  a  dog.  I  can’t 
help  it.  Good-by,  Tommie  I" 

Patting  him  away  from  her  gently,  she 
walked  toward  the  door.  The  dog  instantly 
followed.  She  put  him  away  from  her  for 
the  second  time,  and  left  him.  He  was  not 
to  1©  denied;  he  follow’ed  her  again  and 
took  the  skirt  bf  her  dress  in  his  teeth,  as 
if  to  hold  her  back.  Robert  forced  the  dog, 
growling  and  resisting  with  all  his  might,  to 
let  go  of  the  dress.  “Don’t  be  rough  with 
him.”  said  Isabel.  "Put  him  on  her  lady¬ 
ship’s  lap.  he  wfill  be  quieter  there."  Robert 
obeyed.  He  whispered  tQ,  Lady  Lydiard  as 
she  received  the  dog;  she  seemed  to  be  still 
incapable  of  speaking— she  bowed  her  head 
iu  silent  assent.  RoU-rt  hurried  back  to 
Isaliel  before  she  had  passed  tfy*  door.  "Not 
alone!"  he  said  entreatiugly.  "Her  ladyship 
permits  it,  battel.  Let  me  see  you  safe  to 
your  aunt’s  house.” 

Isabel  looked  at  him.  felt  for  [him,  and 
yielded. 

‘Yes,”  she  answer.il.  softly;  “to  make 
amends  for  what  I  said  to  you  when 
thoughtless  and  happy  She  waited  a  little 
to  compose  hern-1  f  before  she  spoke  her  few 
farewell  words  to  Lady  Lydiard.  “Good 
by,  my  lady.  Your  kindness  has  not  been 
thrown"  away  op  an  ungrateful  girl.  I  love 
you,  and  thankjyou,  with  all  my  heart.” 

Lady  Lydiard  rose,  placing  the  dug  on  the 
chair  as  she  left  it.  She  seemed  to  havi 
grown  older  byj  years,  instead  of  by  miuutes, 
in  the  short  interval  that  had  passed  since 
she  had  hidden  her  face  from  view. 

1  can  t  l>ear  it!”  she  cried,  in  husky, 
broken  tones.  “Isaliel!  Isaliel!  I  forbid  you 
to  leave  me !” 

But  one  [>ersrin  present  could  venture  to  re¬ 
sist  her.  That  ^person  yvas  Mr.  Troy — and 
Mr.  Troy  knew]  it. 

‘Control  yourself, w  he  said  to  her,  in  a 
whisper.  "The 'girl  is  doing  what  is  best  and 
most  becoming  in  her  jxifition,  ami  is  doing 
with  a  patience  and  courage  wonder¬ 
ful  to  see.  .She  places  herself  under 
the  protect  ion  Of  her  nearest  relative  until 
her  character  is  vindicated  and  her  po 
sition  in  your  house  is  once  more  be- 
yond  a  doubt.  I*  this  a  time  to  throw  ob¬ 
stacles  in  her  way?  Be  worthy  of  yourself. 
Lady  Lydiard,  and  think  of  th*  day  when 
she  will  return  to  you  without  the  breath  of 
a  suspiciqp  to  rest  on  her.” 

There  was  no.  disputing  with  him — he  was 
too  plainly  in  the  right.  Lady  Lydiard  sub¬ 
mitted;  she  concealed  the  torture  that  her 
own  ■resolution  inflicted  on  her  with  an 
endurance  which  was  indeed  worthy  of  her 
self.  Taking  Isabel  in  her  arms,  she  kissed 
her,  in  a  j>assion  of  sorrow  and  love.  “My 
poor  dear!  My  own  sweet  girl!  don’t  sup¬ 
pose  that  this  is  a  parting  kiss!  1  shall  see 
you  again— often  and  oftep  I  shall  see  you 
again  at  your  aunt’s.”  At  a  sign  from  Mr. 
Troy,  Roliert  took  Isabel’s  arm  in  his  and 
led  her  aivav  Tommie,  watching  her  from 
bia  chair,  lifted  his  little- white  muzxle  as  his 
playfellow  looked  ba  *k  on  passiug  the  door¬ 
way.  The  long,  melancholy  farewell'  howl 
of  the  dog  was  the  last  sound  Isabel  Miller 
heard  as  she  left  the  house. 

part  the  second. 


THI  DISCOVERY 

CHAPTER  VIII 

On  the  day  after  Isaliel  left  Lady  Lydiard’s 
house,  Mr  troy  set  forth  for  the  head  office 
in  Whitehall  to  consult  the  police  on  the 
question  of  the  missing  money.  He  had 
previously  sent  information  of  the  robbery 
to  the  Bank  of  England,  and  hail  also  adver¬ 
tised  the  loes  in  the  daily  newspapers. 

The  air  was  so  pleasant  and  the  sun  was  so 
bright  that  he  determined  on  proceeding  to 
his  destination  on  foot.  He  was  hardly  out 
of  sight  of  bis  own  offices  when  he  was  over¬ 
taken  by  a  friend-  who  was  also  walking  in 
the  dim  tiod  of  Whitehall  This  gentleman 
was  a  person  of  considerable  worldly  wisdom 
and  experience;  he  hail  been  officially  associ¬ 
ated  with  cases  of  striking  and  notorious 
crime,  in  which  government  had  lent  its  as- 
sistanee  l  o  discover  and  punish  the  criminals. 
The  opinion  of  a  person  in  this  position  might 
be  of  the  greatest  value  to  Mr.  Troy,  whose 
pracii'-e  as  a  solicitor  hail  thus  far  never 
nought  huu  into  collision  w  ith  thieves  and 
mysteries  He  accordingly  deeded,  in 
Isabel's  interests,  on  confiding  to  his  mend 
the  nature  of  his  errand  to  the  police.  Con¬ 
cealing  the  names,  but  concealing  nothing 
else  be  described  wrhat  hail  happened  on  the 
previous  day  at  Lady  Lydiard’s  house,  add 
then  put  the  question  plainly  to  his  compan- 

*What  would  you  do  in  my  place f’ 

•In  vour  place,”  his  friend  answif  , 
quietly,'  "I  should  not  waste  time  and  m<v 
in  consulting  the  police.” 

•Not  consult  the  pohoef  exclaimed  Mr. 
Troy  in  amazement.  "Surely  1  have  not 
made  myself  understood!  1  am  going  to  the 
head  office,  and  I  have  got  a  letter  of  intro¬ 
duction  to  tlie  chief  inspector  in  the  detective 
department  I  am  afraid  1  omitted  to  men¬ 
tion  that."” 

"It  doesn’t  make  any  difference,  proceeded 
the  other,  as  coolly  as  ever.  “You  have 
aaked  for  my  advice,  and  I  give  you  my  ad¬ 


vice.  Tear  up  your  letter  of  ui tnal action, 
and  don't  tfir  a  *o-p  farther  in  tbr  direction 
of  Whitehall* 

Mr  Troy  began  to  understand  “You 
don't  believe  in  the  detective  poll'-*- he  said. 

“Who  cor  believe  m  them  who  rmh  t h-» 
newRjapr.-s  and  noiatnber*  what  hr  rea d*r 
his  friend  rejoined.  “  Fortunately  for  the 

detective  department,  the  pubh.-  in  general 
forgeta  whst  It  reals.  Go  Jo  your  club 
and  look  at  the  criminal  history  of  our 
own  tune  recorded  in  ths  newspaper*  Every 
crime  is  more  or  leas  a  mr»U-ry  Yon  will 
that  the  mysteries  which  the  pouce  dis¬ 
cover  are.  si  mint  without  exception,  ruye- 
toriw  made  i«netrable  by  the  commonest 
capacity,  through  the  extraordinary  stupidity 
exhibited  in  the  means  taken  to  hide  the 
crime  On  the  other  hand,  let  the  guiity 
man  ur  woman  be  a  resolute  and  intelligent 
person^  capable  of  mtOog  hi*  lor  her)  wits 
fairly  agaiu-t  tha  wit*  of  the  polka— in 
other  word*  let  the  mystery  really  be  a 
mystery  and  rite  me  a  rase  if  yo« 

ran  ia  reiiiv  difficult  »iwl  perplexing  cape:  in 
which  the  criminal  ho*  not  escaped  Mind, 
I  don't  chtrg*  the  poi.,-.-  woth  neglecting 
their  work.  No  doulit  they  do  their  beat, 
and  take  the  greatest  pains  in  following  the 
routine  to  which  they  hive  been  train** L  ,  It 
h*  their  misfortune,  not  th.-ir  fault,  that  therd 
is  no  man  of  superior  in’  4euce  among, 
them — I  mmn  no  man  wii"  *  capable,  in 
great  emergencies,  <.f  pin  ing  l  mself  above 
conventional  methods  an  I  following  a 
new  way  of  his  own.  There  have  been 
such  ni.-n  in  the  police — :iv  i  na'urally 
endowed  with  that  faculty  of  mental 
analysis  whi-  h  can  decompose  a  mystery,  re¬ 
solve  it  into  ns  component  p^rts.  and  find  the 
rlew  at  the  I  ml  tom.  no  matter  how  remote 
from  ordinary  •  >lmervation  it  rimy  be.  But 
those  njci  have  died  or  have  retir  -d.  One  of 
them  would  have  l>een  invaluable  to  you  in 
the  case  you  have  ju*t  meutiouod  to  me.  As 
thing- are.  unless  you  are  wrong  in  b-lieving 
in  the  young  lady's  uuiocence,  the  jiersou 
who  ha*  stolen  that  bank  note  will  be  po  easy 
fiersoii  to  find.  In  my  opinion  there  is  only 
one  man  now  iu  London  w  ho  is-likely  to  be  of 
the  slight Cs  assistance  to  you,  and  tie  is  not 
in  the  police.”  v_ 

“Who  i  lief  asked  Mr.  Troy. 

“An  old  rogue,  who  was  once  in  your 
brauch  of  the  legal  profession."  the  friend  an¬ 
swered.  “You  may,  perhaps,  ranember  the 
man:  they  call  him  ‘Old  Sharon.’  ” 

VWhat’  the  scoundrel  who  was  struck  off 
_  the  roll  of  attorneys  years  since!  Is  he  still 
alive''’ 

“Alive  and  prospering.  He  lives  in  a  court 
or  a  lane  running  out  of  Lbhg.tcre.  and  he 
offers  advice  to  |>er sons  interested  in  recover¬ 
ing  missing  objects  of  any  sort.  Whether 
you  have  lost  your  wife  or  lost  your  cigar 
case,  Old  Sharon  is  equally  useful  to  you. 
He  has  an  inbred  capacity  for  reading  the 
riddle  the  right  way  in  cas«s  of  mystery, 
great  or  small.  Iu  short,  he  possesses  exactly 
that  analytical  faculty  to  which  I  alluded 
just  now.  !  have  his  address  at  my  office,  if 
you  think  it  worth  while  to  try Lim.” 

"Who  can  trust  such  a  man?”  Mr.  Troy 
objected.  "He  would  be  sure  to  deceive 
me.” 

“You  are  entirely  mistaken.  Since  he  was 
struck  off  the  rolls  Old  Sharon  ha*  discovered 
that  the  straight  way  is,  on  the  whole,  the 
best  way,  even  in  a  man’s  ow'd  interests.  His 
consultation  fee  is  a  guinea;  and  he  gives  a 
signed  estimate  beforehand  for  any  supple¬ 
mental  expenses  that  may  follow.  I  can 
tell  5'ou  (this  is,  of  course,  strictly  between 
ourselves)  that  the  authorities  at  my  office 
took  his  advice  in  a  government  case  that 
puzzled  the  police.  We  approached  him,  of 
course,  through  persons  who  were  to  be 
trusted  to  represent  u*  without  betraying  the 
source  from  which  their  instructions  were 
derived,  and  we  found  the  old  rascal’s  advice 
well  worth  paying  for.  It  is  quite  likely  that 
he  may  not  succeed  so  well  in  your  case  Tiy 
the  police,  by  all  means;  and  if  they  fail, 
why  there  is  Sharon  as  a  last  resource.  ” 

This  arrangement  commended  itself  to  Mr. 
Troy’s  professional  caution.  He  went  on  to 
Whitehall,  and  he  trie!  the  detective  police. 
They  at  once  adopted  the  obvious  conclusion 
to  persons  of  ordinary  capacity — the  con¬ 
clusion  tliat  Isaliel  was  the  thief. 

Acting  on  this  conviction,  the  authorities 
sent  auex(>erienced  woman  from  the  office  to 
Lady  Lydiard’s  house  to  examine  the  poor 
girl's  clothes  and  ornaments  before  they  were 
packed  up  and  sent  aft  -r  her  to  her  aunt's. 
The  search  led  to  nothing.  The  only  objects 
of  any  value  that  were  discovered  had  been 
presents  from  Lady  Lydiard.  No  jewelers’ 
or  milliners’  bills  wen*  among  the  papers 
found  in  her  desk.  No!  a  sign  of  secret  ex¬ 
travagance  iu  dress  was  to  be  seen  anywhere. 
Defeated  so  far,  the  police  proposed  next  to 
have  Isabel  privately  watched.  There  might 
be  a  prodigal  lover*  somewhere  in  the  back¬ 
ground,  with  ruin  staring  him  in  the  face 
unless  he  could  raise  five  hundred  pounds. 
Lady  Lydiard  (who  had  only  consented  to 
the  search  under  stress  of  persuasive  argu¬ 
ment  from  Mr  Troy)  resented  this  ingenious 
idea  as  an  insult.  She  declared  that  Isabel 
was  watched  the  girl  should  know  of  it  in¬ 
stantly  from  her  own  lips.  The  police  lis¬ 
tened  with  perfect  resignation  and  decorum, 
and  politely  shifted  their  ground.  A  certain 
suspicion  (they  remarked)  always  rested  in 
cases  of  thi  -  sort  on  the  servants.  Would 
her  ladyship  object  to  private  inquiries  into 
the  characters  and  proceedings  of  the  ser¬ 
vants?  Her  ladyship  instantly  objected,  in 
the  most  positive  terms.  Thereupon  the  “in¬ 
spector”  asked  for  a  minute's  private  conver¬ 
sation  with  Mr.  Troy.  “The  thief  is  cer¬ 
tainly  a  member  of  Lady  Lydiard’s  house¬ 
hold,”  this  functionary  remarked, .  in  his 
]>olitely  positive  wav.  “If  her  ladyship  per¬ 
sists  in  refusing  to  let  us  make  the  necessary 
inquiries  our  hands  are  tied,  and  the  case 
comes  to  an  end  through  no  fault  of  ours.  If 
her  ladyship  changes  her  mind  perhaps  you 
will  drop  me  a  line,  sir,  to  that  effect  Good 

morning.” 

So  the  experiment  of  consulting  the  police 
came  to  an  untimely  end.  The  one  result 
obtained  was  the  expression  of  purblind 
opinion  by  the  authorities  of  the  detective 
department,  which  pointed  at  Isabql  or  id 
one  of  the  servants  •<*  the  undiscovere 
thief.  Thinking  the  nmt ter  oyer  in  the  re 
tirement  of  his  own  office,  and-uot  forgetting 
his  promise  to  Isabel  t  leave  no  means  un¬ 
tried  of  establishing  lie  innocence,  Mr.  Troy 
could  see  but  one  alternative  left  to  him. 
He  took  irp  his  pen  an  !  wrote  to  his  friend 
at  the  government  office  •  There  was  nothing 
for  it  now  but  to  run  the  risk  and  try  Old 
Sharon. 


ore  to  cun*  I  .  do  rou  mini  t*>baooo  th  -*-r 
■soke*  1  ti-.iik  fo*ier  white  1  wnoke—  Lhafi  , 
all '  m  *pr 

Mr.  Troy’s  — perf  Ms  hand  walvad  • 

cftsnt  to  *mok»  g.veo  under  d%* 

anted  |w»u**t- 

"AU  right  *  «a;  J  Old  Sharon  "Now.  get 


H*  laid  himself  bark  In  hi»  chair  and 
puffal  *ut  hi*  stnoke.  with  eyes  lazily  half 
d  nad,  ilk-  lb-  eyes  of  lh«  pug  dog  on  his 
lap  At  that  UK suetl  .  indeed,  there  «M  I 
can  *u  rvr-  uiblauce  bet  wean  the  two.  They 
both  wene-d  i.«  be  prvi«amig  themselves  in 
the  sane-  t  lie  way,  for  the  same  comfortable 
nan. 

Mr  Tny  -tatesf  the  circtimstane.**  under 
whj.-fi  toe  tic-  hundred  p>|»und  note  had  dis» 
appear*-- 1  in  >ar  and  "uieoutive  narrative. 
When  h>-  hat  d  |ur  <> id  j  Sharon  *ud*ten]y 
opened  k.'  eye-'  Tie-  |Klg  d*ig  suddenly 
opened  hi*  e\e*  Old  Shiarora  looked  hard 
at  Mr  Tr->\  Th.i  pu^  l<«ok«l  hard  at  Mr, 
Trov  <  »..l  Sb  *roh  »j**>ke  The  pu^  growled, 

"l  kno*«  wli  .  '<<ni  are— you're  a  lawyer, 
Dun't  lw  al  i rimri;  1  uevfr  saw  you  l<ef..re| 
and  1  don't  know  your  name.  What  1  do 

known*  a  lawyer  »  statement  ot  f*'*1*  *heii 

I  hear  i»  Wh  .  -  »hi*r  Old  Sharon  looked 
inquisitive) \  at  Mjoodv  a-  he  put  the  ques¬ 
tion. 

Mr  T my  introduced  Moody  as  a  competent 
witna'S  thor.-.ighlV  n  qua  I  uteri  with  the  cir- 
cuni*tan<vs  and  rea  l'  ant)  willing- to  an* we/ 
any  questions  relating  to  them.  Old  Sharon 
wait.il  a  little,  smoking  hard  and  thinking 
hard  Now.  then;  h<-  burst  out  in  his 
fiercely  su-l-len  way.  "I'm  going  to  get  to  tha 
root  of  the  matter;  " 

He  leaned  forward  witty  his  elbows  on  the 
table,  and  1-egan  hi*  examination  of  Moody. 
Heartily  a*  Mr  T|-ov  despised  and  disliked 
the  old  rogue,  he  listen,  ri  with  astonishment 
an  l  admiration,  litera  ly  extorted  from  him 
by  the  marvelous  aU  ity  with  which  ths 
queri  "11^  were  adapted  to  the  end  in  view. 
In  a  quarter  of  an  hour  Ojd  Sharon  had  ex- 
iracted  from  the  witness  everything,  liter¬ 
ally  everything  down  to  the  smallest  de¬ 
tail,  that  Moody  could  tell  him.  Having 
now.  in  Ins  own  phrase  "got  to  the  root  of 
the  matter,"  he  relit  b  s  pipe  with  a  grunt  of 
satisfaction,  an  l  laid  bun  self  back  again  in 
his  old  qrra  chair. 

“Well.”  said  Mr;  Troy,  "hhve  yon  formed 
yowr  opinion!’ 

"Yus'  i’ve  formed  my  opinion.  ” 

“What  is  it;” 

instead  of  replying  Old  Sharon  winked 
confidentially  at  Mr.  Troy,  and  put  a  ques¬ 
tion  ou  hLs  >ide;  1 

“1  say  !  is  a  ten  pound  note  much  of  an  ob¬ 
ject  to  you?”  .  ' 

“It  depends,”  answered  Mr.  Troy,  “on 
what  the  money  is  {wanted. 'for." 

“Look  lieiv,"  said  old  Sharon;  “I  can  give 
you  an  opinion  forj  your  guinea;  but,  mind 
this  its  nq  opinion  founded  on  hearsay— 
and  you  know  as  a  lawyer  what  that  is 
worth.  Venture  your  ten  pounds — in  plain 
English,  pajy  iue  for  my  time  and  trouble  in  a 
baffling  anil  diffi  ult  case— iand  I’ll  give  you 
an  opinion  foumle*]  on  my  own  experience.” 

"Explain  youi-seff  a  little  more  clearly,’ 
said  Troy.  "What  do  you  guarantee  to  tell 
us  if  we  venture  the  ten  i>ounds?” 

“I  guarantee  to  {name  the  person,  or  the 
persous,  on  whom  the  suspicion  really  rests. 
And  if  you  employ  me  , after  that,  I  guarantee 
(before  you  |»uy  me  half  penny  more)  to 
prove  that  1  am  right  by  laying  my  hand  on 
the  thief.” 

’Let  u*  have  the  guinea  opinion  first,"  said 
Mr.  Troy. 

Old  Nliarou  made  another  frightful  exhibi¬ 
tion  of  the  whole  inside  of  his  mouth;  his 
laugh  was  louder  and  iercer  than  ever.  "I 
like  you,”  he  said  to  Mi.  Troy;  “you  are  so 
devilish  fond  of  your  money.  Lord!  how 
rich  you  must  be!  Now  listen.  ^Here’s  the 
guinea  opinion:  Suspect,  in  thi*  case,  the 
very  last  person  on  whom  suspicion  could 
possibly  fall.” 


hail  Tr*  me  in  '  »ur  own 
s*—  ifS.mr  terrain-  ’nk-  ne  for 
■  in-.  Mr  Law*  .ait  witJl 
y**ur  t«-a  K  -»n  I  don’t  «a»  •-  aar  m*vr 

tin*-  -i ! ■  Kit  it 

"1  «i  i-oiitee  ai*l  tea  von  know,”  aaad 
Mr  Tr  v 

i  OU  Miar*  n  laugh*)  more  fer'X'iouaiy  than 
•ver.  and  h  in  1  r*>uud  the  laid’-  in  •  great 

kurrv  t. .  tte-  pac.*  at  which  **a»  *it- 

li  I  <<n«  hand  on  ?h»V**ar-r* 
I  po.nUvl  vtertNVf  y  with  the 

Troy 

.  Silent  man'  B-t  you  £5  I 
f  that  la«>**r  again" 

Silently  attanUveall  Uinaigh  lb*-  interview 
fcx>x*pt  « b**n  b**  *4-  answering  qaoatiotMt, 
M'*d>  <»;dv  ei'btvt  in  tlie  few.-**'  pvwible 
Wold-  1  !«•«  t  Iwl  WR>  all  he  said  He 

•b'.w  vri  n  <  ni -ntm-nt  at  Shanci*  familiar- 
(|ty,  <*n*l  h-  >ml  t*>  find  n  •  anm-a-ment  In 
■liar. m'*  extraordinary  talk  Tb.- ol  1  vaga 
ftoud  **a-in-ri  actually  to  |*i>a|iiCc*  a  **er»ous 
Iniprw  nn  huu  WtH-u  Mr  lioy  »-t  the 
iuHinpl"  of  ri'ing  to  go.  he  still  k-pt  hi-  »-at 
*nd  look  <1  ai  th*<  lawyer  a*  if  h  •  regretted 
leaving  tU<*  atm.»plu.~*»  **f  t*»l»ac'X>  «mok« 
feekiag  In  the  dirty  noun, 
f  "Ha  -*  yo-i  an*  thing  t«<  say  before  we  go'" 

M  IVo.v  -o.sk.ri. 

Moody  !'■  **- *  s'owjv  and  l<^»k*ri  at  Old  Shar¬ 
on  “Not  ju-r  now.  rir."  hp  replied  l*K*king 
■  way  H.-an.  after  a  moinetfit’s  raflts’tion. 

'•  Old -Sharon  mt-rpn-tel  >1"  <*iy’s  look  anil 
Mood .  V  reply  fro  ii  hi-  .rw  n  jieculiar  j*oint 
of  view.  He  suddenly  drew  the  steward 
•way  into  a  corner  of  the  room 

“IsaV  he  began,  iu  a  whisper  “Uj>ob 
your  solemn  w-  .r<l  (of  honor,  you  know— are 
you  as  ridi  a*  the  lawyer  there?' 

I  “tar lain  v  not.” 

1  “Look  here!  It’s  half  prioe  to  a  poor  mas. 
If  you  fe**l  like  coming  hack,  on  vour  own 
:ount,  live  pounl*  will  do  from  you. 

ther.-!  Think  of  it — think  of  it.” 
Now,  th.Mi?”  said  Mr.  Troy,  waiting  for 
bis  companion,  with  the  door  open  in  his 
ban  1.  He  looke  I  hack  at  Sharon  when 
Bloody  joined  him.  The  old  vagabond  was 
•e?tltd  ^gain  in  his  armchair,  with  his  dog 
in  hLs  |ap.  hi*  pijw  in  hi*  mouth,  and  his 
French  novel  in  his  hand,  exhibiting  exactly 
the  picture  of  frowzy  comfort  which  he  had 
ted  when  his  visitprs  first  entered  the 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

The  next  day  Mr.  Troy  (taking  Robert 
Moody  with  him  as  a  valuable  witness)  rang 
the  bell  at  the  mean  and  diny  lodging  house 
in  which  Old  Share  i  iveiveJ  the  clients  who 
stood  in  nee*t  of  his  advice. 

They 'were  led  up  stairs  to  a  back  room  on 
the  second  floor  of  the  house.  Entering  the 
room,  they  discovered,  through  a  thick  cloud 
of  tobacco  smoke,  a  small,  fat,  bald-headed, 
dirty  old  man  in  an  arm  chair,  robed  iu  a 
tattered  flannel  dressing  gown,  with  ,A  short 
pipe  in  his  mouth,  a  pug  dog  on  his  lap  and 
a  French  novel  in  his  hands. 

*Ls  it  business?”  asked  Old  Sharon,  speak¬ 
ing  in  a  hoarse,  nsthmutical  voice,  and  fixing 
a  pair  of  bright,  shameless  black  eyes  atten¬ 
tively  on  the  two  visitors. 

“It  is  business,”  Mr.  Troy  answered,  look¬ 
ing  at  the  old  rogue  who  had  disgraced  an 
honorable  profession  as  he  might  have  l&oked 
at  a  reptile  which  had  just  risen  rampant  at 
his  feet.  "What  is  your  fee  for  a  consulta¬ 
tion  ?” 

You  give  me  a  guinea  and  I’ll  give  you 
half  au  hour.  ’  With  thia  reply  Old  Sharon 
held  out  his  unwashed  hand  across  the 
rickety,  ink -splashed  table  at  which  he  was 
sitting. 

Mr.  Troy  would  not  have  touched  him  with 
the  tips  of  his  own  fingers  for  £1,0U0.  Ha 
laid  the  guinea  on  tha  table. 

Old  Kharon  burst  into  a  fierce  laugh— a 
laugh  strangely  accompanied  by  a  frowning 
contraction  of  his  eyebrows,  and  a  frightful 
exhibition  of  the  whole  inside  of  his  mouth. 
“I’m  not  clean  enough  for  you,  eh?”  he  said, 
with  an  appearance  of  being  very  much 
amused.  “  There’s  a  dirty  old  man  described 
in  this  book  that  is  a  little  like  me.”  He 
held  up  his  French  novel.  “Have  you  read 
itl  A  capital  story— well  put  together.  Ah, 
you  haven’t  read  it?  You  have  got  a  pleas- 


"Here's  the.  guinea  opinion 

Moody,  listening  attentively,  started  and 
changed  color  at  these  last  .words.  Mr.  Troy 
looked  thoroughly  disappointed,  and  made 
no  attempt  to  conceal  it  "Is  that  all?”  he 
asked. 

"AU?”  retorted  the  cynical  vagabond. 
“You’re  a  pretty  lawyer!  What  more  can  I 
say  when  I  don’t  know  for  certain  whether 
the  witness  who  has  given  me  my  informa¬ 
tion  has  misled  me  or  not?  Have  I  spoken  to 
i ue  girl  ami  formed  my  own  opinion?  Nol 
Have  1  been  introduced  among  the  servants 
(as  errand  boy,  or  to  clean  the  boots  and 
shoes,  or  what  not),  and  have  I  formed  my 
own  judgment  of  them i  No!  I  take  you* 
opinions  for  granted,  and  I  tell  you  how  I 
should  set  to  work  myself  if  they  were  my 
opinions  too;  and  that’s  a  guiuea’s  worth— a 
devilish  good  guinea’s  worth  to  a  rich  man 
like  you !”  .  • 

Old  Sharon’s  logic  produced  a  certain  effect 
on  Mr.  Troy  in  spite  of  himself.  It  was 
smartly  put  from  [  his  point  of  vievf — there 
wa*  no  denying  that.- 

“Even  if  I  consented  to  your  proposal,”  he 
said,  “I  should  object  to  your  aunoying  the 
young  lad ,  with  impertinent  questions,  or  to 
your  l>eing  introduced  as  a  spy  into  a  respect¬ 
able  house.” 

Old  Sharon  doubled  his  dirty  fists  and 
drummed  with  them  ou  the  rickety  table  in  a 
comical  frenzy  of  impatience  while  Mr.  Troy 
wa*  speaking. 

"What  the  devil  do  you  know  about  my 
way  of  doing  my  business?”  he  burst  out, 
when  the  lawyer  had  done.  “One  of  us  two 
is  talking  like  a  born  idiot,  and  (tnind  this)  it 
isn  t  me.  Look  here!  Your  young  lady  goes 
out  for  a  walk,  and  she  meets  with  a  dirty, 
shabby  old  beggar — I  look  like  a  shabby  old 
beggar  already,  don’t  I  ?  Very  good.  This  dirty 
old  wretch  whines  aud  whimpers  and  tells  a 
long  story,  and  gets  sixpence  out  of  the  girl, 
and  knows  her  by  that  time,  inside  and  out,  as 
well  as  if  he  had  made  her— and,  markl 
hasn’t  asked  her  a  single  question,  and,  in¬ 
stead  of  annoying  her,  has  made  her  happy 
in  the  performance  of  a  charitable  action. 
Stop  a  bit.  1  haven’t  done  with  you  yet. 
Who  blacks  your  boots  tpid  shoes?  Look 
here!”  He  pushed  hi*  pug  dog  off  his  lap, 
dived  under  the  table,  appeared  again 
with  au  old  boot  and  a  bottle  of  blacking, 
and  set  to  work  with  tigerish  activity. 
“I’m  going  out  for  a  walk,  you  know,  and  I 
may  as  well  make  myself  smart”  With  that 
announcement  he  began  to  sing  over  his 
work — a  song  of  sentiment,  popular  in  Eng¬ 
land  in  the  early  part  of  the  present  century 
— “  ‘She’s  all  my  fancy  painted  her,  she’s 
lovely,  she’s  divine;  but  her  heart  it  is 
another’s,  and  it  never  can  be  mine!  Too- 
ral-loo-ral-loo. ’  I  like  a  love  song.  Brush 
away !  brush  away  |  till  I  see  my  own  pretty 
face  in  the  blacking.  Hey  I  Here’s  a  nice, 
harmless,  jolly'  old  man !  sings  and  jokes  over 
bis  work,  and  makes  the  kitchen  quite  cheer¬ 
ful.  What’s  that  you  say?  He’s  a  stranger, 

and  don’t  talk  to  him  too  freely.  Y  au  ought 
to  be  ashamed  of  yourself  to  speak  in  that 
way  of  a  poor  old  fellow  with  one  foot  in  the 
grave.  Mrs.  Cook  will  give  him  a  nice  bit  of 
dinner  in  the  scullery,  and  John  Footinan 
will  look  out  an  old  coat  for  him.  And 
when  he’s  heard  everything  he  wants  to  hear, 
and  doesn’t  coirte  back  again  the  next  day  to 
his  work,  what  do  they  think  of  it  in  the  ser¬ 
vants’  hall!  Do  they  say,  ‘We’ve  had  a  spy 
among  usf  Yabl  you  know  better  than 
that  bv  this  time.  The  cheerful  old  man  has 
been  run  over  in  the  street,  or  is  down  with 
the  fever,  or  has  turned  up  his  toes  in  the 
parish  dead  house— that’s  what  they  say  in 


•od  d  IV,"  said  Mr.  Troy,  with  haughty 
Bondescensi'i 
{  "Don’t  int" rrupt  me,”  rejoined  Old  Sharon, 
•bsorlie  l  ill  Ins  novel.  "You’ve  had  your 
•fuinra’-  worth.  Lord!  what  a  lovely  book 
this  is!  Don’t  interrupt 

"Impudent  «<-n  mdrel !’  said  Mr.  Troy, 
tele  n  he  and  M<<o*lv  were  in  the  *tre-*t  again. 
►Wliat  cp  ild  niv  friend  mean  by  recom- 
■ien  ling  him!  Fancy  his  expecting  me  to 
■rust  him  with  I'M!  1  consider  even  the 
guinea  completely  thrown  away.” 

“Begging  your  pardon,  sir,”  said  Moody, 
fl  don’t  quite  u’g.v  ■  with  you  there.” 

“What!  you  don't  mean  to  tell  me  yon  un- 
utar  sentence  of  his— ‘Sus- 
irsou  on  whom  suspicion 
Rubbish!” 

understand  it,  sir.  1  only 
•ay  it  has  set  me  thinking." 

“Thinking  of  wh  it?  Do  your  suspicions 
point  to  the  thief! 

"if  you  will  please  to  jexcuse  me,  Mr.  Trov, 
t  should  like  to  wait;  a  while  before  , 

Ilia’.'' 

1  Mr.  Troy  stood  suddenly  still,  and  eyed  his 
■oinpuniou  a  little  distrustfully. 

'  "Are  you  going  to  turn  detective  police- 
Dinn  ou  your  own  account?’  he  asked. 

^  “There's  nothing  I  wou’t  turn  to,  and  try, 

■  •  help  Miss  Isabel  in  this  matter,”  Moody 
•n-weivd,  firmly.  "I  have  saved  a  few  hun¬ 
dred  |*ouu<ls  m  Lady  Lydiard’s  service,  and  I 
■in  ready  to  (spen  l  every  farthing  of  it  if  I 
can  only  discover  the  thief  ” 

I  Mr.  Troy  walked  on  again.  “Miss  Isabel 
•eein*  to  have  a  good  friend  in  you,”  he  said. 
He  was  (perhaps  unconsciously)  a  little  of¬ 
fended  by  the  independent  tone  in  which  the 
fteward  spoke,  after  he  had  him*  -If  engaged 
to  take  the  vindication  of  the  girl’s  innocence 
Into  his  own  hands. 
i  “Mi  s  Isabel  has  a  devoted  servant  and 
•lave  in  me,”  Moody  answered,  with  pas- 
fjoimte  enthusiasm. 

I  “Very  creditable;  I  haven’t  a  word  to  say 
■gainst  it."  Mr.  Troy  rejoined.  "But  don’t 
forget,  that  the  young  lady  has  other  devoted 
friend*  beside  you.  I  am  her  devoted  friend, 
for  instance.  I  have  promised  to  serve  her, 
■nd  I  mean  to  keep  my  word.  Ycu  will  ex- 

me  for  adding  that  my  experience  and 
•etion  are  quite  as  likely  to  be  useful  to 
r  as  your  enthusiasm.  I  know  the  world 
rell  enough  to  be  careful  in  trusting  stran- 
rs.  It  will  do  you  no  harm,  Mr.  Moody, 
follow  my  example.” 

Moody  accepted  his  reproof  with  becoming 
itience  and  resignation.  “If  you  have 
ything  to  propose,  sir,  that  will  be  of 
ice  to  Mis*  Isabel,”  he  said,  “I  shall  be  happy 
If  I  can  assist  you  in  the  humblest  capacity.  ’’ 

■  “And  if  not!"  Mr.  Troy  inquired,  conscious 
Of  having  nothing  to  propose  as  he  asked  the 
■uestion. 

“In  that  case,  sir,  I  must  take  my  own 
pourse,  and  blame  nobody  but  myself  if  it 
leads  me  astray.” 

Mr.  Troy  said  no  more;  he  parted  from 
Moody  at  the  next  turning. 

Pursuing  the  subject  privately  in  his  own 
.ind,  he  decided  o  i  taki  ig  the  earliest  op- 
•tunity  of  visiting  Isabel  at  her  aunt’s 
>use,  and  on  warning  her  in  her  future  in- 
•ourse  with  Moody,  not  to  trust  too  much 
to  the'  steward’s  discretion.  “I  haven’t  a 
doubt,”  thought  the  lawyer,  “of  what  he 
means  to  do  next.  The  infatuated  fool  is 
going  back  to  Old  Sharon!”  w 

Prices  for  New  York  Printing. 

I  Albany,  Jan.  19  — Iu  the  senate  Mr.  Mc- 
lli  lan  intro  iuce.l  a’bill  amending  the  code 
Of  civil  procedure  by  providing  that  newspa¬ 
pers  shall  re  vive  75  cents  per  folio  for  the 
first  insertion  aud  5  >  cents  for  subsequent  in- 
fert'on  for  publishing  advertisements  re- 
l  by  law  to  be  published,  except  the 
laws;  also  that  the  price  for  printing 
i-sioii  laws  shall  be  not  less  than  20 
io:  more  than  50  cents  per  folio,  ex¬ 
cept  in  counties  containing  cities  of  over  10,- 
900  inhabitants;  in  counties  containing  cities 
Of  between  10,t*00  aud  50,000  inhabitants  the 
price  shall  lie  not  leas  than  30  nor  more  than 
p>  cent*  per  folio,  and  in  counties  containing 
•itics  of  over  50,000  the  price  s  iall  be  not 
Acs-  tha;  "•  “ 


Blanketo,  Horse  Bi-ankets, 

Comfortables,  Lap  Robes, 

Qv  ti. th,  Funnel  Skirts, 

TabUe  Covers,  Fei.t  Skirts, 

Fi  b  Trimmings,  Knit  Skirts, 

Toilet  Covers,  Byttons, 

Mi  ffs,  Gimps  &  Fringes, 

Plano  Covers,  I  jacks, 

Curtains,  Siijs  Handkerchiefs, 

Lambreoi  ras.  Cretonnes, 

Perfumery,  Smoking  Jackets, 

Upholstery,  Dressing  Gowns, 
Cloakings,  Bric-a-Bkac, 

Pu  shes  for  Cloaks,  Dress  Goods, 

Mourning  Dress  Goods, 

Silks,  Satins, 

Quilred  Linings,  Cloaks, 

Shawls,  Infants'  Wraps, 

A  tut  in  Fort  thr  greater  jutrt  of  the 
Fntire  Stork  will  jxmitivehj 
be  Sol<t  At  Vont 
or  at 

Greatiy  Reduced  Prices, 

For  One  Month  Onlv. 

W.  Y.  SNYDER  &  CO. 

725, 727  and  729  Broad  St. 


Headquarters!  Headquarters! 

Frazee,  Connet&Co., 

CENTRAL  DRY  GOODS  STORE, 

659  Broad  Street,  Newark. 

For  the  largest  variety  of  really  new 
Dress  Fabrics,  most  perfectly  adapted  to 
the  latest  modes  and  from  its  wide  range  of 
prices  most Jikely  to  serve  any\  purse,  See 
the  stock  to  be  displayed  nextr  week  on  our 
counters. 

Elegant  Boucle  Fabrics,  Best  Home- 
spun  Goods,  Beautiful  Combina¬ 
tions,  Broadcloth,  Camel’s 
Hair,  and  Tricot  Suit- 
ings. 

With  perfectly  correct  shadings  and  fabrics 
for  trimmings  in  Velvets,  Brocades,  Feather, 
Chenille,  Beaded  and  Plain  Passementeries, 
Wool  Laces,  etc.,  etc. 

Special  I 

Black  Silk  Velvets,  for  Dresses  or  Trim¬ 
mings,  at  special  prices.  For  $  1  .29, 
worth  $1.65.  For  $  1  .59,  worth  $2,  and 
24-in.  wide,  for  $2.39,  worth  !$3  per  yard. 
See  them. 

N.W.AYER&SON 

ADVERTISING  AGENTS 

b,M%q  PHILADELPHIA 

Or.  Ckettau  and  Eighth  HU. 

Receive  AdvertUemenU  for  thi<*  Paper. 

ESTIMATES  SSSSSRSSSSi  FREE 
-USsi"  AYER  &  SON’S  MANUAL 


frrt'o; 

F 

•eats 


THIS  PAPER; 


be  made  lor  U  in  I 


j  be  found  on 
file  at  Geo.  p. 
Howell  A  Co'a 
ewspaper  Advertising  Bureau  (10  Spruce 
St  reet)  ,w here  ad ver-  Mf  ■■■  Iffl  ffl  I# 

Hen  lUnK. 


;hau  4U  nor  more  than  70  cents  per  folia 

The  King's  Debt*. 

Munich,  Jan.  20. — Herr  Lutz,  the  Bava¬ 
rian  secretary  of  state,  has  presented  a 
memorial  to  King  Louis,  on  behalf  of  the 
mini  try,  in  regard  to  the  royal  debts.  The 
amii-teis  promise  to  devise  a  satisfactory 
gphcnie  for  setiiemeut  of  the  existing  debts, 
provided  tlie  k’ug  will  agree  to  a  regulation 
of  hi*  futur  •  expenditures  in  conformity 
Rith  their  advice  and  upproval. 

Sev  en  brothers  were  at  one  time  conveyed 
to  the  Jacksonville  (Ills.)  insane  asylum. 
Ihey  lost  their  minds  with  their  mouey  ih  a 
bogus  silver  mine  swindle. 

I  A  correspondent  says  Minister  Phelps,  at 
the  opening  of  parliament,  in  his  black  dreea 
•uit  among  the  ermine  and  scarlet  of  the 
peers,  looked  like  a  black  fly  iu  a  diah  of 
Mrawberries. 

A  quack  doctor,  calling  himself  the  ’  Dia- 
®ond  King,”  has  t>een  holding  forth  at  San 
Antonio,  IV x.,  and  smallpox  has  broken  out 
in  his  tent  and  twenty-eight  people  are  af¬ 
fected  v\  ith  the  disease. 

A  crazy  negro  near  Henderson,  Ky., 
iiled  Mrs.  Graves,  a  lady  65  years  old,  be- 
iu.se,  as  he  said,  she  would  not  pray.  The 
jro  was  lodged  in  Jail,  whencj  he  was 
taken  by  a  mob  and  hauge*i 
?  The  Grand  Trunk  railway  has  claimed  the 
ivilege  of  bringiug  locomotives  into  Ver- 
lont  to  use  on  their  branch  line  without  ■ 
lying  duty.  The  treasurer  has  directed  f 
,t  engines  in  such  a  case  are  dutiable. 

•  The  West  Shore’s  fire-proof  ferry  house  at 
West  Forty  second  street,  New  York,  burned 
like  a  tiiuler  box,  and  employes  barely  had 
AUiip  to  get  out  of  the  way,  leaving  their 
clothing  mouey,  tickets,  etc  ,  to  go  with 
the  building.  ; 

'Mine.  Pat  i  canceled  an  engagement  at 
Trieste  on  account  of  a  report  that  cholera 
was  raging  ther.*,  and  the  manager  claimed 
10,000  francs  damages.  He  went  to  Vienna 
to  levy  on  the  receipts  of  her  concerts  there, 
but  she  had  gone  to  Switzerland  and  was 
mjt  of  hi  s  reach. 
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HORSE  BLANKETS, 

LAP  ROBES,  FUR  ROBES, 
SLEIGH1  BELLS, 
DRIVING  GLOVES  Etc., 

ELEGANT  PATTERNS 

Square  Wool  Blankets, 

Sensible  Styles  of  Stable  Blankets. 

%%,.  I  have  never  had  as  floe  an 
assortment  of  Winter  Goods.  The 
prices  of  FINE  WOOL  HOUSE 
BLANKETS  sre  LOWER  than  they 
hsve  been  for  years.  Call  aud  ex¬ 
amine. 

GEO.  ROUBAUD, 

202  Market  Street,  NEWARK. 

Sleighs,  Carriages  and  Harness  In 
6teck  and  to  Order. 

BUY 

STOUTS’  FULTON  COIL 

It  is  the  HARDEST  and  Best  Ipre- 
pared  LEHIGH  COAL  in  the  mnr- 
‘  :et. 

FOB  BALE  ONLT  BT 

CHAS.  MURRAY, 

Yard  foot  of  Fremont  Street, 

AT  CANAL. 

Orders  by  mail  promptly  attended  to. 
Well  screened  and  delivered  in  good  order 
at  the  lowest  market  prices. 


I’sllHn  Ahaatulaty  Noa-FortellaMe  After  Iter-on <t  r«sr. 

IN  UAKK  OF  LAl-HK  Um  PoUry  to  OONTINI  Kl>  IN  Icualh 

•  slu*  will  for  ,  or.  g  prafMTvd.  ilikip  Ddicj  for  Us  fVU  valae  to  nan*.! 
iu  exchange 

After  On  third  year  Pollen,  are  INOONTTXTAPt .*  M*npl  M  « 
frond  .  mm 4  mil  rmtrtctmmt  at  to  tr.nl  me  •cemf  ■ 

*  ASH  LOANS  tr.  n>„1.  to  Un  nteot  of  to'  ,«r  < 

•  l>w»  valid  awltnuiriiia  of  Ik.  JWi.'tn  <mii  tw  bj. 

i  and  tniratal  of  [.  roots. 


>f  the  leading 


Foreign  Exchange. 

MARTIN  R.  IllS  S  CO., 

REMOVED  TO 

71*  Broad  St,  Newark,  N.  J. 

Near  Mark.t  SirmrnL 

I88UX  DRAFTS  OB  MONEY  ORDERS  F01 

England,  Ireland,  Scotland,  the 
Continent  of  Europe. 

And  all  parts  of  ths  world. 

Lsttsrs  of  Oradlt  for  Ti*v*Un.  AU  kinds  of  forsign  ta«M f  ta¬ 
nged.  Tnms-Atlantio  express. 

PASSAGE  TICKETS, 

Oobtn,  Intermediate  and  Steerage,  on 

CUHARD,  WHITE  STAB,  INMAN,  GUTON,  AN¬ 
CHOR,  NATIONAL,  STATE,  NORTH 

GERMAN  LLOYD,  RED  STAR, 

And  all  lines  ai  Oosan  Steam  era. 

J.  W.  BALDWIN  &  BROS., 

Upper  Broad  St. 

Best  Quality  Lehigh  Coal, 

SAWED  AND  SPLIT  WOOD, 

Drygoods,  Groceries,  Feed,  Grain,  Etc. 

Goods  Delivered  Promptly. 

JIJST  OPENED, 

ISTew  Stocks  of 

Crockery,  Oilcloths,  Horse  Blankets, 

LADIES,  GENTS’  AND  BOYS’ 

MERINO  UNDERWEAR,  , 

RUBBER  BOOTS  LSHOES,  Etc. 


C.  PARKER, 

PHOTOGRAPHER 

695  Broad  Street, 

NEWABK,  N.  J. 


JOHN  G.  KEYLER, 


GENERAL  FURNISHING 


UNDERTAKER. 


EVERYTHING  PERTAINING  TO  TH* 
BUSINESS  FURNISHED. 


THE 


BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J. 

At  the  “CEHTRE,”  Three  Minutes’  Walk  from  1.  &  E.  Depot 


The  only  Hotel  in  town  where  first-, 
class  Accommodations  and  Meals  at 
all  hours  can  be  had. 

Fine  Wines  and  Liquors,  Imported 
and  Domestic  Cigars  from  E.  C.  Haz¬ 
ard  &  Co.,  New  York. 


Special  attention  given  to  Transient  Guests. 

W.  R.  COURTER, 


Pbopruttob 


Tsrst 


